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he finally came out of the big door D0GLES3 TOWN IN INDIANA. .'

t'AHMt, ill., July to diss-ti- e

meaeures adopted by the village ad
mlnl-tmll- In Ctynthlana, InJ., Uttls
lisiiiloi ncroa ttm WuUi.li lllwr, not a

dog can be found In the village. All
were-ulal- after an eiihlcmlo of hydro- -

k CONQUEST

OF CANAAN

lu briskly, "we'll go over the list or

that unincumbered property, If you
will."
" This unincumbered property coulst
ed of Beaver Beach and those other

belonging of the judge which ho had
uot dared to mortgage. Joe had some-

how explained their nature to Ariel,
and these, with the Tocsin, she had
elected to accept lu restitution.

"You told me once that I ought to
look after my own property, and uow
I will. Dou't yon see?" she cried to
Joe eagerly. "It's my work!" She

resolutely set aside every other prop-

osition, and this was the quality of

mrcy which Martin Pike found that

night.
There was a great crowd to bear

Joe's summing up at the trial, and
those who succeeded lu getting Into
the courtroom declared that It was
worth the struggle. He did not orate,

hadn't thought of things lu that way,
I had Just the sumo fueling for you
that 1 always hnd-alw- aysl 1 hnd
never cared so much for any one else,
II nd It seemed to urn the most neces-

sary thing In my life to couio back to
that old companionship, Don't you re-

member It used to trouble yea so
when I would take your hand? I think
i loved your being a little rough with
me. Ami once wheu I saw how you
hud been hurl, that day you ran
away"

"Ariel!" he gasped helplessly.
"Have you forgot ton?" ,

lie gathered himself together with
ull hlx will. "I want to prove to you,"
he suld resolutely, "that tho dear kind-
ness of you Isu't thrown away on tne.
I want you to know what I began to
say-t- hat It's all right with me, aud I

think Ladew" He stopped again.
"Ah, I've seen how much he cares for
yon!" ..?, ,,., , :

branches of tho maples, but bo rcuumi-betvd- .

And ngtilu, as mi that day, he
board h faraway, luoffuble music, the
el tin nd horns, sounding the mysterious
reveille which had wakened his soul to

her coming.
She came to tho gate to meet him and

gave him her hand lu greeting without
a word or the need of one-fr- om

cither. Thou together they set forth
over tho sun (locked pavement, the

maples swishing above them, heavier
brnnche crooning In the strung broeno.
under a sky like a Delia Bobbin back-

ground. And up against the glorious
blue of It some laughing, Invisible god
was blowing small rounded clouds of

pure cotton, ns ehlldrou blow thistle-ilowu- .

When be 0eucd her parasol as they
camo out Into the broad sunshine

upper Main street there was the
faintest mingling of wild roses and

loosed ou the air.
"Joe," alio said, "I'm very happy!"
"That's right," be returned heartily.

"I thluk you always will be."
"But, oh, I wish," site went on, "that

Mr. Arp could have lived to see yon
come down the courthouse stops!"

"Cod bless him!" said Joe. "I can
hear the 'argument' "

"Those dear old men have been so

loyal to you, Joe."
"No," be returned; "loyal to Eskew."
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Beit Mi!ldr. inthe World for Colic and
Diarrhoea,

"1 find Chamberlain's Colic, Choltra
n IXarrWis Remedy to t the best

remedy fn tni world," says Mr. C L
Carter of Sklruni. Als. "I am subject
to colle sad diarrhoea. Last spring It
teemed at thought I Would die, and I
think I would II I hsdnt taken Chara

berlaln't Colic, CiiofeM and Diarrhoea
Remedy. 1 haven't been troubled with
It sines until this week, when I had a

very severe attack and look half a bottle
of the lit Chamberlain's Collrv

Cholera and. Diarrhoea Remedy, and thUr
morning I feel like a new man." for
ale by Frank Hart and leading drug-jrii- t.

Sailowncu Transformed
to Dusky Beauty

lSV A dark skin becomes tueinatlnt
when delicately soft, underiprtad
with the radiant glow which
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In b certain protection against too,
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Spreads uk an Imperceptible sheen
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delicate, luitroue beauty.
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"Wi, I'm kiic twarfc ht ami for
lo u J"

"Have you?"
"Ariel," he said, "that Isn't fair to

me. If you trust me. You could uot
have hi'lpod swing"

"But I have uot seen It," she Inter-

rupted, with grout calmness. After
having said this, she finished truthful-
ly: "If he did, I would never let blm
tell me. I like hi in too much."

"You menu you'ro not going to"
Suddenly she turned to blm. "No!"

sho said, with a depth of anger he bad
not board In her voice since that long
ago winter day when she struck Eu-

gene Buiitry with her clinched fist
She swept over him a blinding look of
reproach. "How could I?"

And there, upon the stops of the
church, In the sudden, dazzling vision
of her love, fell the burdeu of blm
who hail made his sorrowful pilgrim'
age across Main street bridge that
morning..

TUB ISD. ........

Into the guiisliuie, there were ns many
IKKipIo lu the yard as there had been
when he stood lu the same place aud
watched the mob rushing his client"!
guards. But today their temper was
different, and as he paused a moment,
looking down on tho upturned, laugh- -

lug faces, with a hundred Jocular aud

' congratulatory salutations shouted up
at him, somebody started a cheer, and
It was taken up with thunderous good
will.

There followed the Interrogation cus-

tomary lu such emergencies, and the
anxious Inquirer was Informed by four
or five hundred coplo simultaneously
that Joe Loudon was all right.

"Head him off!" bellowed Mike Stico-ba-

suddeuly darting up the steps.
The shout luereased, and with good
reason, for he stepped quickly back
within tlra doors and, retreating
through the building, made good his
escape by a basement door.

He struck off luto a loug detour; but
though be managed to evade the
crowd, he had to stop and shake hands
with every third person he met. As
be came out upon Main street again
he encountered his father.

"Howdy do, Joe?" said this laeoulc
person and offered his band. They
shook briefly. "Well," he continued,
rubbing his beard, "how are ye?"

"All right, father. I think."
"Satisfied with the verdlctr
"I'd be pretty hard to please If I

weren't" Joe kuighed.
Mr. Louden rubbed his beard again.

"I was there," be said, without emo-

tion.
"At the trial, you meant"
"Yes." He offered his band once

more, and again they shook. "Well,
come around and see us." be said.

"Thank you. P will."
"Well," said Mr. Louden, "good day,

Joe."
"Good day, father."
The young man stood looking after

him with a curious smile. Then he
gave a slight start. Far up the street
he saw two figures one a lady's In

white, with a wide white hat; the oth-

er a man's, wearing recognizably cler-
ical black. They seemed to be walk-

ing very slowly.
It had been a day of triumph for

Joe, but In all his life he never slept
worse than he did that night.

CHAPTER XXVI.
woke to the chiming of bells,

HE and as bis eyes slowly opened
the sorrowful people of a

dream, who seemed to be
bending over blm, weeping, swam back
Into tbe darkness of tho night whence
they bad come and returned to the Im-

perceptible, leaving their shadows In
his heart Slowly be rose, stumbled
Into the outer room and released the
fluttering shade, but tbe sunshine,
gprluglng like a golden lover through
the open window, only dazzled him and
found no answering gladness to greet
It or joy In the royal day It heralded

It would be an hour at least before
time to start to church, when Ariel ex
pected htm. He stared abseutly up the
street, then down and, after that, be-

gan slowly to walk In the latter direc-
tion with no very active consciousness
or care of where he went. He had
fallen Into a profound reverie, so deep
that when he had crossed tbe bridge
and turned Into a dusty road which
ran along the river bank he stopped
mechanically beside the trunk of a fall-
en sycamore and, lifting his bead for

the first time since be had set out
looked about him with a melancholy
perplexity, a little surprised to And
himself there.

For this was the spot where he bad
first seen the new Ariel, aud on that
fallen sycamore they had sat together.
"Remember, across Maiu street brldjps
at noon!" And Joe's checks burned
as he recalled why he had not under-
stood tbe clear voice that had haunted
him. But that shame had fallen from
him; she bad changed all that, as she
had changed so many things. He sank
down In the long grass, with his- - back
against the log, and stared out over the
fields of tall corn shaking lu u steady
wlud all the way to the horizon.

"Cbahged so many things?" he said,
half aloud. "Everything!" Ah, yes,
she bad changed the whole world for
Joseph Louden at his first sight of
her! And now It seemed to him that
he was to lose her, but not in the
way he had Untight.

Almost from the very lirst he had
the feeling that nothing so beautiful
as that she should stay In Canaan
could happen to him. He was sure
that she was but for the little while,
that her coming was like the flying
petals of which he had told her.

"Changed so many things?"
Tho bars that hnd been between him

and half of his world were down, shat-

tered, never more to be replaced, and
the ban of Canaan was lifted. Could
this have been save for her? And upon
that thought he got to his feet, utter-
ing an exclamation of bitter self re-

proach, asking himself angrily what he
was doing. He knew how much she
gave him, what full measure of her af-

fection. Was not that enough? Out
upon you, Louden! Are you to sulk In

your tent, dour in the gloom, or to play
a man's part, and If she be happy turn
a cheery face upon her Joy? 4

And thus, this pilgrim recrossed the
bridge, emerging to the street with his
head up, smiling, and his shoulders
thrown back, so tiiat none might see
tbe burden he carried.

Ariel was waiting on the porch for
him. Sho worn the same dress she had
worn that Sunday of their tryst-th-at
exquisite dress, with the faint lavender
overtlnt, like the tender colors of the
beautiful day he made his own. She
had not worn it since, and be was far
distant when he caught the first flick-

ering glimpse of her through the lower
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CHAPTER XXV.
FLITCROFT nt breakfast
tbe following morulasMRS. a disquisition, whlcb

ceased tbe previous uight
only because of a provoking huroau In-

capacity to exist without sleep. The
Tocsin had been her great comfort

Tea, young man," she said as she

lifted her first spoonful of oatmeal,
rou better read the Tocsin!"
"I am reading It" responded Nor-ber- t,

who was almost concealed by the

Iper. ,

"And your grandfather better read
It" she continued severely.

"1 already have," said the colonel

promptly. "Have your
"No, but you can be sure I will"
"All right" aald Norbert, suddenly

handing her the paper. "Go ahead."
Har exclaimed Mr. Flltcroft.

"Hera It Is In headlines on the first
page, 'Defense Scores Again and
Again. Ridiculous Behavior of a
Would Be Mob. LoudenV She

paused, removed her spectacles, exam-
ined them dubiously, restored them to
place and continued, "'Londen's Mas-

terly Conduct and Well Deserved'"
Che paused again, Incredulous "''Well
deserved Triumph'"

"Go on," said the colonel softly.
"Indeed I will," the old lady replied.
"Look at the editorials," suggested

Norbert "There's one on the same

iubjejt"
"The best of us make mistakes,

and It la well to have a change
of heart sometimes.' " Thus Eugene's
accessor bad written, and so Mrs.

Flltcroft read. "'An open confession
Is good for the souL The Tocsin has
changed Its mind in regard to certain
natters and means to say so freely
tnd frankly. After yesterday's events
In connection with the murder trial be-

fore our public, tbe evidence being now
all presented, for we understand that
neither side has more to offer, it is gen-

erally conceded that all good citizens
are hopeful of a verdict of acquittal,
and the Tocsin Is a good citizen. No

good citizen would willingly see an in-

nocent man punished, and that our city
la not to be disgraced by such a mis-

carriage of Justice Is due to the efforts
of the attorney for the defendant who
has gained credit not duly by his mas-

terly management of this case, but by
Ills splendid conduct In tbe face of dan-

ger yesterday afternoon. He has dis-

tinguished himself so greatly that wa
frankly assert that our citizens may
point with pride to' "-- Mrs. Flltcroffa
voice, at the beginning pitched to a

high exultation, bad gradually lowered
tn key and dropped down the scale till
it disappeared altogether.

The Tocsin's right about face unde-
rlined others besides Mrs. Flitcroft that
sacrntog and rejoiced greater, though
aot better, men than the colonel. Mr.
Farbach and his lieutenants smiled, yet
Stared, amazed, wondering what bad
happened. That was a thins which
only three people even certainly knew,
yet It was very simple.

The Tocsin was part of the Judge's
restitution.

"The controlling Interest in the pa-

per, together with tho other property
t have listed," Joe had said, studying
bis memoranda under the lamp In Rog-

er's old studio, while Martin Pike lis-

tened with his beat In his bands,
"make up what Miss Tabor Is willing
to accept. As I estimute it, their total
value is between a third and a half of
that of the stock which belonged to
her."

"But this boy-t- his Flitcroft," said
Pike feebly; "he might- "-

"He will do nothlug," Interrupted
Joe. "The case Is 'settled out of court,'
and even if he were disposed to harass
you he could hardly hope to succeed,
since Miss Tabor declines either to sue
or to prosecute."

The Judge winced at the last word.
"Yes yes, I know, but he might he
might-tel- l."

"I think Miss Tabor's Influence will
prevent. If it should not well, you're
not In a desperate cas by any means.
You're involved, but far from stripped.
In time you may be a.4 sound as ever.
And if Norbert tells there's nothing for
you to do but to live it down." A faint
smile played upon Joe's lips as he lift-

ed his head and looked at the other.
"It can be done, I think."

It was then that Ariel, complaining
of the warmth of the evening, thought
It possible that Joe might find her fan
upon the porch and as he departed
whispered hurriedly, "Judge Tike, I'm
not technically iu control of the Toc-al-

but haven't I the right to control
Its policy?"

"I understand," he muttered. "You
mean r' out Lrrn-abo- ut this trial"

"Tbt . is w. y l have taken the pa-

per."
"You want all that changed, you

mean?"
She nodded decisively. "From this

Instant, before morning."
"Oh, well, I'll go down there and give

tbe word." He rubbed his eyes wearily
with big thumbs. "I'm through fight-
ing. I'm done. Besides, what's the
use? There's nothing more to flght."

"Now, Judge," Joe said as he came
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"To you both," she said. "I'm afraid
the old circle Is broken up. They
haven't met on the National House cor
iter since bo died. The colonel told 1110

he couldn't bear to go there again."
"I dont believe any of them ever

will." he returned. "And yet I never
pass the place that 1 dou't see Eskew
in his old chair. I went there hist
uldit to commune with him. 1 conldu't
sleep, aud I got up aud went over
there. They'd left the chairs out, the
town was asleep, and It was beautiful
moonlight"

"To commune with blm? What
about?"

"You."
"Why?" she asked, plainly mystified.
"I stood In need of good counsel," ha

mswerod cheerfully, "or a friendly
word, perhaps, and as I sat there after
awhile It came."

"What was It?"
'To forget that I was sodden with

selfishness, to pretend Uot to be as full
of meanness as 1 really was. Doesn't
that seem to be Eskew's own voice?"

"Weren't you happy last night, Joe?"
"Oh, It was all right," he said quick-

ly. "Don't you worry,"
And at this old speech of bis sho

broke luto a little laugh, of which bo

bad no comprehension.
"Mamie came to see mo early this

morning," she said after they hnd

walked on In silence for a time. "Ev-

erything Is all right with her agalu-th- ut

Is, 1 think It will be. Eugene Is

coming home. And," she added thought-

fully, "It will be best for blm to have
his old place ou the Tocsin again. She
allowed me his letter, and 1 liked It. 1

thluk he's been through the fire"
Joe's distorted smile appeared. "Aud

has come out gold?" he asked,
"Ne," she laughed, "but nearer It.

And,! think he'll try to be more worth
her, caring for. She has always thought
that his leaving the Tocsin in tbe wnj
he did was heroic. That was her word
for It And It was the finest thing hi
ever did."

"1 can't figure Eugene out." Jos
shook his head. "There's something
behind his going away that I don't
understand." This was altogether tbe
truth, nor was there ever to come a
time when either he or Mamie would
understand what things had deter- -

nt ued tbe departure of Eugene Ban-tr-

though Mamie never questioned,
as Joe did, the reasons for It or doubt-
ed those Eugene had given her, which
wero the same he had given her father,
for she was content with his return.

Again the bells across tho square"
rang out their chime. Tbe paths were
decorously enlivened with family and
neighborhood groups bound church-

ward, aud the rumble of the organ,
playing the people Into their pews,
Shook ou the air. And Joe knew that
be must speak quickly If he was to say
what he hnd planned to say before he
and Ariel went Into the church.

"Ariel!" He tried to compel his
voice to a casual cheerfulness, but It
would do nothing for hlni except be

tray a desperate embarrassment.
She looked nt him quickly and as

quickly away. "Yes?"
"I wanted to say something to you,

and I'd better do It uow, I think e

I go to church for the first time lu
two years." He managed to laugh,
though with some ruefulness, mid con

tinued stainmerlngly, "I want to tell
you how much I like him how much I
admlro blm"

"Admire whom?" she asked, a lltllo
coldly, for she knew.

"Mr. Ladew."
"Ho do I," she auswered, looking

straight ahead. "That Is one reason
.why I wanted you to come with mo

today."
"It Isn't only that I want to tell

you-- to tell you- "- He broke off for a
second. "You remember that night In
my olllce before Fear came lu?" '

"Yes, I remember."
"And that I that something I said

troubled you because It It sounded as
If I cared too much for you"

"No; uot too much." HI10 still looked
straight uliead. Tbcy were wu Iking
very slowly. "You didn't understand.
You'd been In my mind, you see, all
those years, so much more than I In

yours. I hadn't forgotten you. But to
you I was really a stranger"

"No, 110!" ho cried.
"Yes, I was," sho suid gently, hut

very quickly. "And I- -I didn't want
you to fall in love with me nt first
sight And yet-pcr- baps I did! But I
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" understand," he muttered. "Yvu
mean about Louden"

he did not "thunder at the Jury," nor
did he slyly flatter them. He did not
overdo the confidential, nor seem so
secure . of understanding beforehand
what their verdict would be that they
felt an Instinctive (kir to fool him.
He talked eolloqiilnlly. but clearly,
without npieal to tbe pathetic and
without garnitures, uot mentioning sun-

sets, birds, oceans, homes, the glorious
old state or the happiness of liberty,
but he made everybody in the room
quite sure that Happy Fear had fired
the shot which killed Cory to save bis
own life. And that, as Mr. Bradbury
remarked to the colonel, was "what
Joe was there for!"

Ariel's escort was Increased to four
that day. Mr. Ladew sat beside ber,
and there were times when Joe kept
his mind entirely to the work in hand
only by an effort but he always suc-

ceeded. The sight of tbe pale and
worshiping face of Happy Fear from
the corner of his eye was enough (6
Insure that And people who could not
get near the doors, asking those who
conld. ."yVfiat's be doltf nowf weft
answered by variations ef the one
formula, "Oh, Jest walkla away with
itl"

Once tbe courtroom was disturbed
and set lu an Uproar which even the
Judge's customary threat failed to sub-
due. Joe hnd been talking very rapidly
and having turned the point be was
making with perfect dexterity, the Jury
listening eagerly, stopped for a mo-

ment to take a shallow of water. A
Tolce rose over the low hum of the
crowd In a delirious chuckle, "Why
don't somebody 'head him off?" " The
room instantly rocked with laughter,
Onder cover or which the Identity of
the sacrilegious clfuckler was not dis-

covered; but the voice was the voice of
Buckalcw, who was Incredibly sur-

prised to find that he had spoken aloud.
The Jury were "out," after the case

bad been given to them, seventeen
minute3 and thirty seconds by the
watch Claudine held In her baud. The
little man, whose fate was now on tho
knees of the gods, looked pathetically
at the foreman and then at the face of
his lawyer and began to shake vio-

lently, but uot with fright. He had
gone to the Jail on Joe's word, as a
good dog goes where his master bids,
trustfully, and yet Happy had not been
able to keep his mind from consider-
ing the horrible chances. "Don't wor-

ry," Joe had said. "It's all right. I'll
see you through." And he had kept his
word.

The little man was cleared.
It took Happy a long time to get

through what he had to say to his
in the anteroom, and even then,

of course, he did not mauago to put It
lu words, for he ha'l "broken down"
with sheer gratitude. "Why, d- -n me,
Joe," he sobbed, "If ever I if ever you
--wel', by God, if you ever" This
was the substance of his lingual ac-

complishment under the circumstances.
But Claudine ihrew her arms around
poor Joe's neck and kissed him.

Many, people were waiting-1- ; hIi.-i!;-

hands with Joe ai.d co;:grtti:!t;i3
The trio, taking advantage of
near the rail, bad already !o;i, ;;.it
(somewhat up;'o;irioul,v i.e'ore he l':t
followed Happy, ami ko l.ud Ar!s-- ::.!

Ladew, both, ne.xssa.ry, ,v,:'.n ; hur-
riedly. But In the corr dor.; In- (i'm).
when 'be came out of ilie a;iti'.'.),..i,
clients, acquaintance.'!, frieuds old
friends, new friends and frlen 's le
had never seen be.'o.t't-ever- y ho ly
beaming upon him and writing h'.s
hand, as if they had been wire oi' it all
from the start.

They gathered round him If he stop-
ped for an instant and crowded after
him admiringly when he went on
again, making his progress slow. When
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